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Chapter | 


ltd been a long day. All Joe wanted was to cuddle up in his warm bed and get some rest, and that's exactly 
what he was going to do. Tonight's concert was especially grueling with an audience that demanded more than 
the boys could do. He hated leaving the fans, but he also hated passing out during rehearsals. He practically 
drug himself into his hotel room and peeled his ripped denim jeans from his sweaty body. He pulled his shirt 
over his head and discarded it to the floor with his jeans, leaving him in his boxers. His bloodshot and sleep 
deprived eyes focused in on the freshly made bed. The blonde pulled the covers down and climbed in. The 
second his head hit the pillow he was out like a light. 


He hadn't been asleep more than an hour when a soft knock came to his door. It was persistent, but Joe didn't 
hear it. After a few minutes of impatience the door cracked open. The visitor peered in, scanning the room for 


Joe. Locating the singer sleeping peacefully, they crept inside and made their way to the bed. 
Feeling the mattress move, Joe stirred but never opened his eyes. He felt a presence moving over his body 
accompanied by soft lips on his neck. He moaned but still didn't open his eyes passing the feeling off as a 


dream. 


Next that same pair of mysterious lips moved down his throat and to his chest, kissing a trail to his left 


ripple. The soft lips stopped to take it between a set of teeth, sucking gently and bringing it to a hard bud. Joe 
breathed in sharply and reached down to feel for his sweet intruder. His fingers tangled in a mass of soft 
curls as those amazing lips moved over to repeat the actions on his neglected side. He felt his groin hardening, 
and his senses falling subject to this unexpected pleasure. The body of the mystery guest slithered down 
lower, planting kisses down his stomach and to the line of soft hair disappearing beneath his boxers. 


‘Mmmm yeah," Joe moaned. 


A warm mouth closed over the growing bulge in his shorts. He felt a hand move up onto his chest and down 
his stomach, caressing his warm flushed skin. Before the singer realized what was going on, the thin garment 


was slid down his legs and tossed away, leaving him naked against the sheets. 
"Shhiit," he cursed, letting the word drag from his lips. 


His new friend's warm mouth closed over Joe's dripping shaft, taking him to the back of their throat. Joe's 
fingers tangled once again in that mass of curls, tugging gently. He had no clue who this was or why they were 
doing it, but he certainly didn't mind. The hot mouth moved up and down on his strained cock, sucking hard. A 
smooth tongue swirled over the swollen head, lapping at the pre-cum. That same hand that had been caressing 


his chest moved down to fondle his heavy balls. 


"Yeah. That feels so good," whispered the singer, his hips involuntarily bucking up, shoving his cock farther into 


his partners mouth. 
"Mmm Faster!" 


He felt his climax moving in on him. The pace quickened, and the touch became harder. Joe's breaths were 


coming to him in short choppy gasps. 
Joe clenched his teeth. "Fuck, I'm cumming!" 


He tossed his head from side to side, a cascade of blonde falling around him. Letting out an almost animalistic 
growl, he gave in to the hedoristic pleasure. His orgasm rocked his body, sending a shiver down his spine. He 
emptied his seed into his partners mouth. The intruder moved back up Joe's now sweaty body until he could 
feel soft hair tickling the side of his face. That pair of soft lips pressed gently against his. That same talented 
tongue ran along his bottom lip until he parted his lips, inviting it inside. Their searing kiss lasted for only 
seconds. The guest leaned over to Joe's ear. 


‘Open your eyes." 


Those soft words were accompanied by a final peck to Joe's cheek. He smiled before doing as he was told. His 


eyes opened slowly to reveal none other than.. 


"Surprise!" 

Joe snatched the cover to hide his nakedness. "Ricklll" 

"The one and only," Rick said with a smile. 

"How did you--" 

"You left your door unlocked. You've been a bad boy Mr. Elliot." The curly haired drummer patted Joe's face. 
The singers hands moved to Rick's shoulders. "You did all that?!?" 

"And you enjoyed every second of it," he added. 


Joe tried to look angry, but it was impossible. He smiled and wrapped his arms around his friend. He ran his 
hand down his friends arm before rolling him over and pinning him beneath him. 


"My turn" 


